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AND THE PULFIT.
¥ s elsewhere, this morning, the
[ & sermon delivered in New York
rlast by Rev. Charles Martyn, in
| be soen he endeavors to give the
the dark side of the press. His
a lavish a= his condempation is un-
yeriticisam of Dr. Martyn has been
\ answered by the New
h, in an uble article, shows
per is no longer a mere
: wdthe day, or rather the
ews ** has received such an extended
‘it i made, in the newspaper
ade all matters of information,
o latest local accident to the criticism
# book, the explanation of the
scientific discovery, and the solution
purce of the River Congo. Journals
dertake to supply this extanded in-
‘are called upon to meet the tastes
gt variety of readers, Some of these
 are city clergymen, like Mr. Martyn,
mily take no intercst in squashes

T e
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are farmers who appreciate fully the

iy of mimng Afty-pound squashes,

o yomd with interest such a

‘88 Mr. Mariyn denocnees. 1If

plyn would take a seat for afew days

£ desk, be would be surprised

wer, not that he bl been printing

d4n which none of his readers take

o8, but how many things Le would

b print which do interest cortain

pders, but for which he could not

- The pewspaper of to-day tres-

i the domain of almost every branch

pe, and lLepce the jealousy of its

the effert to disparage its useful-

press anticiputes the public speak-

! gain no attention unless he has

thing sew and novel. [t will be seen

‘Hev. Mr. Martyn condemns the press

¢ exposing the crimes of ministers, and

y shonld not be heralded to the

jch & proposition will be abhorrent

od citizen. In the opinion of this

as 1 it iz all right and proper to
ta

‘herald to the world the misdeeds
It 8h# depraved and ignorant, but the wick-
pess of & minister should be hid from the
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THE DEAD-LOCK IN FRANCE.
The Fr appear Lo be approacling a
pedslock which can only be escaped Ly the
wsidént declaring the country in a state of
80 governing by the mere might of
ha republicans coming to open re-
jarling MacMahon from power. It
g to observe that neither one or
party desire to proceed to! these ex-
wures, but if n concilintory spirit
sard of MacMahon doea not meet the
of CGrovy and the republicans,
Ay become too strong for either good
ms or enduring patience. The coun-
oken; a very large republican ma-
given by the people for the
then i= there hesitation?
becanse MacMahon and
ders do mobt want to yield to the
jo country, but want the country to
i wish. [Itis not France they would
pern, but the government—that is,
If the Fremch system waa like
ish ome, the miunisters, not being
#® command & majority in the lower
ghintive chamber, would have to resignm.
i was like our own, the people having
the government officials must obey.
ort, the comstitution of Franee has pro-
d  po ' balance which shall decide
MRk conduct mmst  be  pursued
‘:' b legislative and executive powers
o opposed in their views. 1f the leguslature
g8 measures proposed by the min-
i» no legal power to force them to
the ministers refuse to resign when
fare refuses to sanction their
neither is there any legal power to
to do so. When a well-inten-
of nrrow views, like MacMahon,
pusly places himself in opposition
# will, what can be done, under
poes? The difficalty 1 ren-
difficult still by the fact that the
of the army is in the bands of the
nt. That the people of Frauce at
gire a republican, and repudiate any
t of moparchial govermment, is clear as
sibonday fun, but Lo wake the will of the
people victoricas, as matters stand, requires
~amusnal skill, prudence, caution and courage.
3 w0 is one drop of comfort in the situation,
The strength of the opponents of
lieis forcing upon its adherents a
thoughtfu!, moderate, conservative
~wholly removed from communism snd
o extreme views that make a people
bear the ills they have, than fly to
they know not of.”” Altogether, the
pt situation of Franee iz extremely in-
; and thoughtiel mon are watching
4 there with profound ecpcorn.

THE COTTON CROP.
ho probable amount of the cotton crop is
ihject that always interests ut this tume of

"the year, and we accordingly find “a good

of figuring”’ going on uwpon the subject.
dher the following particulars from an
on the subject in last Tharsday's New
g Buelletin : *To nscertain what this year's
on indicates as to yield, through a
son with last yeur's report of condi-
bave, firet, to ascertam what was the
weompunying last year's condition, and
apply to that yield the percentage of
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* @fference betwoen this year's condition and

"k, at the same time also making duc allow-

B for variations in _acreage. There is no
#eational method of wing thix sort of
8 and all authorities agree in alopting it.
#eotlon exchange, the bureau of agrical-
e, 1 the Chronicle, each getting their
e from jadependent sources, agree in
§ the ucreage of the present crop

on Lhe basis of that year's yield of
abale per acre, we shonld have a

8 this year's 12,000,000 acreage of 5,-
bales, less 1,295.000 bLales for the
iifference between the %3.6 per

this year and the

15745 crop, 3,813,000 bales. In 570-1 the |
ucreage was 8555 545; the average condition
in October was 105.7, and the crop, 4,550,000
bales, In 1877 the acreage was =240 564,
and the October average condition 5.6, The
crop, therefore, should Le 3,425,000 bales. ™

WILL HAYES SURRENDER?Y
The backbone of the President is evidently
weakening. During the next fow days be
will sither surrender to the extrome partisans
who installed him into office, or the war will
be fierce, bitter and relentless. The Repub-
licans are endeavoring by soft words to cajole
the President into a retorn to vindictive and
proscriptive Radicalism,  If they fail in this,
they will then make the effort to drive Hayes
into the Democratic party—and he will not
have fur to go or require much time to get
there, if he continues to indorse Democratic
principles for the foture as he has done for
the past three months. The relations be-
Lwoen the President and ns party are cer-
tainly not cordial or confidential. Heretofore
the President has been  firm, but he is evi-
dently weakening. He is familiar with the
fate o Johiu Tyles, Androw Tahnaon, and the
party leaders who repudiated the party that
elecied them and set up their own
infallille judgment aganst the combined
wisdom of the party whose wise counsels
governesd them while a candidate, and is dis-
posed to return to the Republicans with all
the uflection of an estranged lover. One
thing 1 certain, the President and his party
cannot occupy their present dubious jons

i ur-
ch.h lof?:? '-m;n:len}:,‘w']'he Republicans in

congress are determmned to make Hayes
sither & Republican or a Democratic Presi-
dent, even if the President and
his parly patch wup a trace, and
from this time are found m perfect accord,
The =outh cannot be affected by any deviltry
that may be concocted to strengthen the He-
publican party. The troops have been re-
moved, the southern people are blessed with
the privilege of home-rule,and what has been
done is now placed beyond the reach of
Radicalism. One th.. 3, .+ “ertain, the wrongs
which the south has suffered cannot be re-
vived., The Democrutic party, now marching
to power, cannot be materially affected by
the return of Hayes to his party, or by a per-
manent alliance with the Democracy, whose
principles he has embraced. The Democrats
will continue to stand by their organization,
and the Democratic members of congress will
pursue the even tenor of their way, support-
ing the President when be endeavors to carry
out their policy, and opposimmg lnm when he
antagonizes their views. In regard to this,
Hayes is “endeavoring to give practicul ex-
pression and force to the prineiples enunciated
in the Democratic platform, and urged by
every Democratic organ and orator, Conse-
quently the Democracy will sustain his civil-
service reform policy for precisely the same
reason they wsustain his southern pol-
icy—because it is Democratic policy.
They will not repudiate their
own child because another has adopted it.
On the contrary, they will accept and aid it
the more cheerfully because of this adoption,
which, under the circumstances, they regard
as an additional recommendation.” The
I’emocrats will not abandon their own policy
and principles becanse they have been adopt-
ed by a Republican President. Every Dem-
ocratic senator and representative can vote
without reservation and without cxplanation
for o resolution approving the southern
policy of President Hayes, No Republican
senalor or representative can vote for it with-
out admitting that the Southern policy of the
Democrotic party has been all right and the
Southern policy of the Republican party all
wrong. !

It 1= not everything that rhymes that is
poetry, nor are eolors spread in certain forms
updn a canvass ulways a pictare, These two
statements appear too true to be doubted, but
many & bouse in Memphis, that is well and
tastefully fornished, gives clear evidence on
its interior walls that the latter of these two
statements fail to be comprehended. A cor-
respondent of the Boston Transcript, writing
from Paris, mentions mecting, in one of the
picture galleries there, an American who had
gained money but not cnltivation, The mon-
eyed man thought the gem. of the Louvre,
Marillo's  Immaculate “onception, could
not be worth as much ne Panl Veronese's
Marringe Feast at Cana, because it was
smaller. *That man," says the correspond-
ent, “spent just two hours in the Louvre, |
hope it did him good, As we walked down
the stuirs he saad to me, “Ev ¢ beea in Cin-
cinnati?” “Never.” *“Weu, yoa ought to
see a pictore they've got there, painted by a
young man named Farin and showing how to
kill a hog. It begins from the time the hog's
brought in, and shows all the various pro-
cesses 1ill he's hung up ready for market. It
is ns patural as life." We have seen *‘pic-
tures' in drawing-rooms, in this city, that
mnke us doubt whether that American was
not a resident of West Tennessee.
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Turnre is an old Catholic church tradition
that cardinals die by threes—and this it is
claimed has been confirmed many times, The
present pope has disproved the tradition in
regard to the “years of Peter,” but there is
another popular belief in regard to the occu-
pant of the pontificial chair. Itis that if a
pope does not change his name on his cleva-
tion to the pontificate, his death will fullow
within a year. The first pope who changed
his nams was Octavian Conti in 956. He was
John X1I. His example was followed by his
successors, and so the popular belief grew
and became & tradition. Marcellus Servius
was a young and robyst man and scorned to
observe the custom and tradition when he
waa elected. He called himself Marcelios I1.
He died twenty-one days after his election,
and sioce bis ime po pope has ventured to
ignore the tradition.

STANLEY, the American “newspaper man,”’
is winning a world-wide fame as an explorer
and discoverer among the wilds, and lakes,
and streams of the interior of Africa Under
his keen investigation the mysteries of ages
disappear, and one of the geographical se-
crets that remained to be explained is passing
into the fall light of kmowledge, Signor
Neri Christoforo, president of the ltalian ge-
ogmphical society, has announced the con-
ferring upon Stanley, by the'king of Italy, of
a speeial gold medal. At a meeting in Vien-
na of the lmperial geographical society of
Aunstria, a motion was adopted congratulating
Stanley upon the great services he hns ren-
dered to science and human progress,

I 1s neliceable that the Episcopal conven-
tion paid little atieation to the ritualistic
question, which is exciting such ubsoriinz in-
terest in Koglund, The fact is that “‘serving
God by upholstery and praising the Lord by
millinery"" does not make much headway in
this country, It is too “Brummagem,"’ too
much a second-rate imitation of an unpopu-
lar onginal, to take root among our refiective
and practical people. Ritoalism means cleri-
cal power, and the effects of that power, as
seen Lo-day in France and other countries—
including Cunalda, where aothority had re-
cently to interfere—is not such as to win con-
fidence oc enlist convert<. The waning pop-
ularity of the ritaslistic Sunday show in New
York is considered sufficient to justify the
*“Jut glone™ principle.
——

A WasmiNoTON correspondent states that
it is genmerally asserted by the Republican
members of congress that the President has
pretty much abandoned his original intention
of enforcing the civil-service reform order,
and thal +! his pretentions talk aboat reform
is over. Unce thoroughly satisfied on this
point, (hey all manifest a readier willingness
to adopt his southern policy, insisting as a
further condition that no D;uah shall be
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For the Sunday Appeal.
‘NEATH THE =IGH 1% HID A TEAR. |

oS T. RUTLENGE

Just a lonely Hitle wialle
D we Hinger on the sarth,
Some diys bring a loyous smile,
Others bring us joy aod mbril.
Lok o the sunny =hie,
Life at best Is sad and dreas
o not Jet your poor heart sigh
'Neath the sigh 1s hid a tesr
He that gave the winler s snow
Also gieve the Destuleous spring.,
e tont kesps us 1 OUr wos
Giuve us tongues s pratse 1o sing.
Look above, you see 1he =Ky
And reanember that God 1s neor
Why, then, shoubd we aver sigh
*Neath e sigh 1 hid o tear.

Life is 1Ike the ros~ {uat blaoins
Life, Indeed, Is l1ke & fower;
sometimes 1led with fch perfimes,
Trampled down at any hour
Never knowing what's 1o Le,
Trusting In the God we fesr;
And we llve, alas, 10 see
Neath the sigh (s bid & tear.
When we lay us down Lo Fesi,
And our friends around us wesp,
Flowers are clustens o our bieast,
As we aleep the fiual sleep.
Each on= his o sad “aood bye,
As they clusier near aml dear;
Each one breathes n tender sigh -
"Neath that sigh is hid a tear.
. -

The Poeis of Nature.
The verdict of the centuries is mnexornble,
I'he e whick: gnesidos aver the councils of
mins—that fate we call Fame—will saffer no
sopgling, no careless bandling, in the work-
ers who would set up their offerings in her
galleries or sing their songs in her temples.
Raphael’'s “Madopna del Sisto” hives as
the first peture in the worid, not only be-
cause of the mmeffable beanty of the divine
mother and child and the mysterious fiees of
those “*awlul boy-cherubs,” bul beeanse the
Whu{-"nictun‘ is a clusscal study 1 christino
glory are painted in the Nors ;:;‘-:-‘&“ﬂ\l’;'h“ 'llf}l
early traditions. The virgin weirs the robes
ecclesigstical story has dlways  assigned
her; St. Barbara's three-windowed tower at-
tests not only the legend wonnected with  her
name, but the doclrice of the Trinity; the
triple hara of DPope Sixtus, reverently laud at
the virgin's feet, scts forth the humility of
the greatest potentates of the chorch mih-
tant in presence of the Regina ewli. Da
Vinei's musterpiece in portraiture, “‘La Jo-
conde," 1= not a beautiful woman, but it is a
wortrait so life-like that to-day, after the
apse of centuries, as you stand be-
fore it in the saiom carre of the Lounvre,
you almost wait for the smiling lips to
speak. So, also,with Andrea Solan’s **Vierge
allaitante'" in the same salon. Whoever
looked, without being lranskixed to the spot,
at that happy mother giving her white breast
to the happy child, as He looks up inlo her
facn, toying the while with His little fat foot,
like any earthly child. *'One touch of na-
ture makes the whole world kin,” says the
master poet of the cliristian world; and it 1=
reverent obedience to nature,s teachings that
gives every artist his place in the hearls of
men, let him be painter, sculptor, arvchitect,
musician, or poet—the term poet, indeed, in-
cluding all the rest, since poetry is the art of
giving ideal shapes to natural cutward or
homely things. Lorenzo and Jessica it on
the mossy turf and talk, in the moonlight, of
Dido with a willow in her hand upon the
wild sea banks; they call vp image after
image from the past; then rising with their
theme, they see how
*“The fioor, of heaven
Is thick Inlald with patines of bright gold,”
and draw thence the deep metaphysical les-
son which the solemn, starry night invarinbly
teaches to the thoughtful epirit. Tennyson’s
seelry nbonnds in this adealiziug of the
}umi!mr objects of our daily hife. We sce
the little “gray linnets wrangling for the
soed of the thistle:'' we hear the ds e[ Ber-
mon of the babbling brook; our hearts break
withi the breaking waves of the sea, In our
own country, we have poets whaose
divine nsight makes them also “God's
prophets of the beantiful.” Longfellow’s
exiled Arcadians see i the fair Opelousas
counfry, “‘the truiling mosses i md-amr
waved like banners that hasg on the walls of
ancient cathedrals;” the sl ngr of the
mimosa Jeaves at the upproach ot distant
footsteps suggests t) bim the forbodings of
the heart at the approach of coming evil
Bryant, in his “Thanatopsis™ and **Forest
Hymn, ' teaches the same pregnaat lesson of
the wisdom hidden in immaterial Loings;
Alice Cary found many a_friend and synipa-
thizer in the simple wayside daisy; *“‘fhe pink
and the pale sweet cowslip;™ Whittier tells
us the gentle story in his *“*Harvest Hymn.’
Buchanan Read has excolled all these Ameri-
can poets in his matehiess “Closing Scenc,™
a poem the English critics have placed side
by sde with Gray's *‘Elegy"—perfect in
every line. Our southern poets have achived
high eminence in this *‘suljective-oljectivity,™
to quote a German phrise— prominent among
them, Paul Hayne, whose fine ideal focultiea
give his yerse a tone like Tennyson'’s. But
we find in the new book Lotos Flowers, by
Mrs. Chambers-Ketchum, songs which chal-
lenge the opalm with the best poets of this
country or Europe to-dny. The three leading
poems in her book, ‘‘Dolores,” *'Semper Fi-
delis” and “LaNotls,” alone would make
her fame ns a classical English post. See, in
“Dolores,”” how tersely, yet eloguently, she
tells the lessons taught her in the holy school
of natore:
“ The benzoin's brealh divine
Splees the alr; the jasmine censers swing;
Among the ferns beside the darkling spring
The malled nasturilons shine.™
The benzoin (gum bewjamin), one of the
ingredients in the incense of the Hebrew tem-
ple worship, and stili used in Catholicincense;
then, keeping up the figure, the cops of ocur
yellow jasmine (biguouia semper vivens) are
swung by invisible acolytes; and like the
armed warrior-guards in the old cathedrals,
the nasturtion# (trophy-flowers of the Greeks,
so called becaose the leal resembles a shield,
the flower a gold kelmet) stand in attendance
on this morning mass held i the angust tem-
le of natare. To our mind *“Daolores,” ly
{rs. Chambers-Ketchum, and “The Closivg
Seene,” by T. Buchanan Read, will stand to-
gether as the two clawical poems thos far
produced by Americun poets; classical in
their English paority, their sententions dic-

| toward the sky, from which hours before,

she had torned with a shudder; other con-
stellations are in the ascendant (und here
we must panse to praise Mrs. Ketchum's care
in depicting a southern sky, with the fidelity
of accomplished scientist, as she is);
Justine’s eyes follow her child's instinct-
ively:

shil

L “High over Lead
Vibrates the golden lyre: on sosring wings
The eagle bears Antinous; thiough the boughs
Of the durk on rees the rising moon
=hows her bright shield, while o'er the waters dark
Shdne thie soft evenlng Inmps, and tute-like floats
A wornan's silvery treble, zinging sweet
‘Reep us, O King of Kings.""
And through all these poems this g_-nldcn
truth is woven, that Nature's solace 15 a
subtle mvstery, more potent than human
sympuathy:
Bach leal and fower that trembles In the nir,
Esdeh star and cloud and Insect silver-winged
1'nto the sorrowing and blighted breathes
Its slient paur volisoermn."*
The *“*Songs of the Affections' breathes the
same «train: how kuightly Benny's defense
ol his kitten, and reverence for his mother;
lie dares not contend with her, but remem-
tering  his lessbn that Santa Klaus does not
love a naoghty child, he gnes to the chimney
and bLids the good old saint
“Come down de chimney—
Muke my moder “have bierself!”
In the birthday song, **Oetodecine,” she
says, in a prayer for her daughter:
“Oh tune her subtle ear,
Palned by the discord of parth's warring
To know the heavenly prophesy that tloats
From brook and bird-song clear;
show to her serious cyes
The golden legend writ, as In a book,
Upon the steadinst mountaln-tops thut look
Foreyer to the skies;
And bl the ocean’s roar
Tell her of harpers harplng with thelr harps,
Where shines the lght of Gead, where sorrow warps
‘The burthened soul no more. *

These few extracis from the volume, which
abuunds in kindred specimentm Bl i Brouls
plece accorded ber, by common coosent of
the best entics among the poets of the nine-
teenth cenlury, whose work gives them the
just title of the poets of nature. M.
el et L AT
‘The “Thief Acconnt.”

Indinnapolis Herald: *“Steal!" said the
old man, in accents of intense scorn.  “‘Steal!
Why, you would be astonished to find bhow
large o proportion of the traveling public
are infernal thieves. They steal the bed-
clothes, piliows, boot jacks, soap, soap-dish-
es—everything, in fact, which they can car-
ry off.  Eversbody steals soap. We expect
that — (n moted lodinnn poﬂficmn} makes
n practice of putting the soap into his valise
cvery timme he pays s bill. He doesn’t
soem to use much of 1t himself, but I think
he takes it home to his children, The first
thing to be done when a fellow comes to the
office to pay his hill is to send theporter upto
hiz room to zeeif anything 13 missing. When
a fellow comes down with his valise in  his
hand we are usually suspicions. The only
way to get even with the tineves is to keep a
“thief accoont.” Whenever anything is
missing | charge it up ata fair valoe, and
the next time I catch a thief in the act I
make him pay the entire amount or go to
juil. One day anice looking fellow came
down with a valisein his hand and inguired
the amount of his bill. The minute I saw
him | knew he had stolen something, so 1
rang the bell and gave the porter the wink.
I puttered about the books while the porter

e gone, and | could see he was gelting un-

e had a notion to bolt, but

st then the porter came down,
und 1 saw by his eye that something
was missing. 1 jumped over the counter and
grabbed the rascal by the throat, *Opea that
valise, you d—d thnef,” say= 1. He got very
white about the gills, and began to beg.
When the walise was opened, sure enough
there was o new bed-spread for which I had
puid five dollars. “Bill,” eays 1,'bring me the
thief account.” | fooled it up, and it
amounted to just fifty-six dollars.  “You pay
that,’ says I, "or go to jail." He thought it
was d—d bard to have to pay for other men's
stealings, but on the whole conecluded that it
wus cheaper than to go to the penitentiary
Comypounding a felony? Well, yes, it dud
bave that complexion; but maybe it mipped a
thiet the bud., The girls are generally
honest, though once in a while we catch one
of them. One time there was an infernal
tree-peddler stopped  with us, and he had a
blacl sutin vest stolen. 1 paid him five dol-
lars for it. He desenbed it very accurately.
I'bere was a yellow stain on the collar, where
be had dropped some acid onit, and his pame
in fall waas writlen on the leather with which
it was bound ac the bottom. 1 suspected the
girl Mary. We watched her for a week or
two, and concluded we were mistaken, when
ona day a fellow came in with a black satin
vest, and there was a round yellow spot on
the collar. It wias Mary's sweetheart. 1 col-
lared him, jerked up his vest, and found the
eame of the tree-peddier on the leather. He
owned up that Mary had stolen the vest and
given it to him. Al that time the thief ac-
connf was only seven dollars, so he got off
clieap.

-————————————
Hothern's Fox-Hunting Fix,

Walsingham's New York letter to the
Baltimore FEeery Satwrday: In England
hunting is a favorite pustime of Mr, Soth-
ern's,and his stock i3 one of no inconsiderable
exteni and exeellence.  Many a time has his
passion for followizg the hounds cost him a
great deal of inconvenience in the way of
gelting Lo town as hest he might in time for
the thealer, nn:l one occasion of this sort is
perpetuated by him in o most amuosing—as
tolZ by him—post-prundial story. Late one
afternoon he and a iriend of his, who bad
been cleuring hedges like good fellows all
day, with a clear field ana no fox, turned
their horses’ heads bomeward, Plunging
through the mist that had settled down with
4 pouring rain, Sothern mn plump into a
wagon coming from the opposite direction,
the shaft penitrated his favorite mare's
breast, and in a few moments the poor beast
was dead. What to do, the comedian and
his friend conld not 1magine, but it was
finally settled that the latter should ride back
to where Sothern's groom had stopped—a
roadside inn—inform him of the mare’s
death, and get him to come out with some
trap to convey his master to the station of

tion, their ideal imacery, and both perfectly
national—Read’s setfing forth a northern
autompal seone, Mrs. Kelchum's a ;;lf-:.}*ll:z
southern September idyl. In “Semper Fidel-
is"' the imagery is equally beanbiful. See the
lesson Mrs, Ketchum draws from inanoimate
things:
' Swael from the gnarled, black ebony woeod
Flowers the fragrant snow;
Pure from thelr rocky solitnde
The singing fountains thow;
Falr "nesth tue chisel sharp and rude
The Uving marbles grow;
" 8o Messinga Legol of the voakening rao
Aned the pence of midnighl sickes,
Feature anad form und volee wdorn,
And shine In her ambor eres,
Aglow with the denthiess beauty boin
Ol stern s2if-sactifice.”

What a lesson! The lovely, wakeful watch-
er, whose sorrows have “‘murdered sleep;’
who sits, aa Mrs. Ketchom says In anolher
poem (“"Sea-Weeds"), “‘counting the slars
that set;" who sees “‘the wakening morn
come np outof the blackness of night,” draws
comfort from these silent things, when human

e fine, senpsifive spirit to bear. These pas-
sages from this grand poem are as dramatic
as 2 chorus from Alschylus:
“Shine on her gently, white moon, te-nighi!
Thou, only thou dost know

How she kept, true ctilld of the beitod knight
Who won It long ago,

That ring’s stern Swwiper Fidelia bright
And dear as the Jura snow,

Softly! then heedst the desp sen bresk
Al the foot of the terrace swarnd, o
When she sald, while the woerds of thelr doom sh*

spuke,
No _fale noed be recioned hard,
Niner duty, well-dosie for duly’s sike,
In ever its cton rewand.
Softly! Next morn (hy weratdh i the stios
Looked down on a wraith as pale,
Transfixed and deaf to Fldello's eries
As be rumped on the terrace rall
Aixd bayed the sea, where hils mi-Qress’ ejes
Followisd & fading sail ”

In the same poem Virgil's tomb is called
“Pomlippo’s poet-shring.”” . .

“*Haunted by Flower and Bee,”” thus felicit-
oualy brioging to the classical scholar’s
memory the georgies and bucolies so prized
by every lover of nature. In the heroic
measare of English pentameter, inaptly
termed blank verse, Mrs. hn-_uiiurn'u beaati-
ful imagery is pictured {o suit the seene and
the szythm. In the noble poem “A Treaty
of Eld,” the igurss wre 211 enstern.  Saruh
sits in her

Spow-white tent, wrought eunningly with gold,"’
in the midst of Syrian verdure, rivaling in
her transcendent beanty

** The single mellow star that smils] upon her

From 1he clear eastern sky, whose erystal rool
Ayched the tall palms of Hal.”

Jesus, in ““The Christian Legend," goes
from Bethabara to Bethany, to ruise Lasarys
from the dead, He bas left the wilderness,
where he had been tempted :

“Behind Him Trowned
The baffied wliderneds, where vultures preved,

And hungry tigers crouched. The nngered penks
Polnted malignant shadows after Him,

Lika the defient % of n foe;
Hut on before m%rm plalns

, serene and flowery slojees
Knelt down to do him homage. The light wind
That dallied with the fragrant teretitnth,

ihe green ﬂfn-l.:u- and the plane

ond Lrees, t down
blossoms to s feet."'

In *La Belle Justine, " a story of Louisiana,
this fresh scene 8 pictured:

3 ‘ turning to his boon companions, “who says a
1

sch aud langunge would bLe too harsh for |

Hole-in-the-World, or wherever it was in
| that down-country region. By the time
Sothern’s friend reached the groom, that
secure in the belief that lis
wis by that time on a
bound Londonward, was glo-
drunk. All efforts to make
| him amderstand what had oecorred
| werae futile; all he could sap was: “'I-s-h
Jenny dead? Well I'm dommed?™" Finally,
| he grew lachrymose and wept. “And what
did Jemny say afore she died?"” he in-
quired, ruihttiux]ly. The gentleman thought
| 1

mdividual,
master
| train
j :-;-.m»ly

he might as well humor him, so he said:
“Well, Jenny said Tom always told me how
i “Did—hic—Jenny eay

{ this would end.”
: “HBoys,""

that?"” cried the inebrigted groom,

beast don't know what's whaty
say lhnt ¥
| rave ud.

il
|

Did Jenny
[ allus thought od Jenny was a
Jenny knew—hic!”' Sothern de-

this case of the most infatuated
*dronk’ he ever knew in an excsedingly en-

‘h-‘:.tiuiu;: manner. When his friend came

baek from where the credulous posset-drugged

groom wus holding forth in a war that would
have delighted Mr. Bergh, Sothem roared
with langbter throngh the rin, and when he
mounted his friend’s horse and sped on his
way to the station, leaving, per force, his
fuithinl amigs to watch over the mare’s body,
still he chuekled ot the man'y lipsy concett

Diespile this hunting delay, he reached the

theater a moment before the patience of the

swlience had been exhausted by too much
orchestra,

e
O

EHow the Hussinon Feasant Lives,
Correspondence Newark Adrertizer: The
wases of the Russian peasantry are Luilt of
i are thoroughly filthy, so that no
vivilized person could eat or sleep in them, if
he wished., A fresh epg was the only thing
that seemed to be oncontaminated. The
wasant dwells with his horses and cattle un-
er the same roof, he above and they below,
so that the odor of the stable and every other
| imaginable wvile smeil perueates the whole
| inferior.  One not accustomed to that way of
| iving cannof stay within doors, much less
ent their food. Their household furniture is
of the most primitive kind, so also their
farming implements. Indeed, everything
mitkes you feel that you are carried buck to
the durk nges. The people live in villages
altogethay, cach family having land appor-
tionea 1 oo 8ccording to their numbers,
by the village commune or assembly, which
also decides as to the rotation of crops and
the times of gathering them, Some cf the
country through which we passed seemed
qaite {ertile, but the greater part has a bar-
ren appearance.  Oftén whole stations would
be # continued wilderness, with a saady or
corduroy rond, forests of pine, sproce and
tarch stretching away on either hand.
s e
How Bread Crasts are Used In Paris.
Baltimore American: *“What becomes of
the old moons? What becomes of the old
crusts of bread in Paris?'" asks the Figarn.
The boulanger en rvieur, freely transiated,
*vaker of the old,” atilizes the picces of dry,
damnged and abandoned bread. He gathers
the crusts in boarding-hoases, convents and
hotels, These anorsels, with
sand, stained with mk, and often picked
from heaps of refuose, are sold by servants to
the “baker of old,” who turns them into new
}Jn‘pa.rntmn!. The merchandise is first care-
ully sorted out,

jusl%e;iledtq be stall
are an oven
tatirnnts,

Iy

up in soup at lo

NOTES OF TRAVEL.

Letters to the Stay-at-Home Club, No. 6—
From Norfolk to New York—Un
Board a Steamship—Stateroom
Appointments,

Hawmpton Roads in 1562—Prosaic Re-
sults of being Rocked in the Cradile
of the Deep—What are the Wild
Waves Saying!—Pros
and Cons,

Ocroner 17, 1877,

My Drean Crus--What 1 know about Nor-
folk is soon told. 1 few moments of wait-
ing there, after our « .asit to the steamer af-
forded but the briefest ghmpse. The city
hall, Masonic temple, custombouse, and other
elegant structures, were pointed out to us,
but the general impression was Hl.d. of flat-
ness, the situation being so low, something
like New Orleans. | failed to identify the
Elizabeth river in the confusion ot inlets and
lagoons. We had u good bird's-eye view of
the United Stutes navy-yard at Gosport, near
by, with its militar?' precision of ar-
raggement—grass plats, sbeil walks,
and buildings, all green and white.
““Thou art so near and yet o far,”” T hummed
absent-mindedly, as | lowered the glass from
my eye, and that provoking Tom made
answer: “‘Don’t begin to tease about stop-
ping over for the next steamer mow; we are
to sleepin New York to-morrow night, re-
member; Duke Alexis 1s not here now, any-

. _Asif anybody was thinking of Duke
XTt{ns; UL LUILRTIE of wiY, A that, So

. matter, |

we mounted the gangway of the Jr—ti-,
of the Old Domuinion line, and waited in her
handsome cabin, while Tom negotiated for
that dnimderait;_;m, staterooms en swife, yThere
seemed to be a great many passengers
aboard, and Tabby and 1 felt very small and
meek mn our dusty traveling costumes, as the
elegantly-dressed ladies strolled nonchalantly
up and down, or lounged on the sofas.
“Well, just bide a wee,” whispered Tabby,
and show them something to-morrow. Boast
not thyselt of to-morrow! We found the
state-rooms to our liking, and very sunilar to
those of any frst-class Mississippi steamer,
exceptingfthat the ewers had no handles and
were snugly fitted into sockets in the wash-
stand, winle the cups, ete., were placed se-
curely in racks above. What's this for, Tom 2™
I calied, rattling the hinged lid of a queer
loocking tin box clamped on to the side
of the Lerth. “There is one on each
berth."" “Don’t bLe too curious, my
dear,” he said, while Tabby ejacalated
“bah!” So 1 shut down the lid abashed.
We were just getting under way when the
tea bell rang, and that sumptuoas supper in
the brilliant and crowded saloon, with its
charming accompaniment of bird music from
the swinging cages that frescoed the ceiling,
beguiled me utterly from duty. I blushto
record that we forfeited the sight of the re-
ceding ehores and spires of Norfolk for the
sake of those delicions oysters, corn-muffins,
ete., and were well out in Hampton Roads,
with the lights of Fortress Monroe faintly
gleaming across the water before our party
reached the upper deck. It was a moonless
night—the wiod blew keenly from the north,
brokea clouds went skorrying by, and soon
the cozy groups under the awming began to
scatter. Bat we wuoflled up inshawls and sat
lute, watching the lights from the fort, the
passing vessels, und the light-houses shore-
ward, talking, meanwhile, ol the thrilling
events of fifteen years ago in tliese very wa-
ters. Here it was, on® wild March morning
in 1862, that the United States frigcates Cum-
berland and Congress fell victims to the irre-
sistible Confederate 1ron-clad Virginia; and
here, a few hours later, occurred the first na-
val duel between iron-clads, the Vir-

inin  and the Monitor. It was a

rawn _battle, for two invulnerable
antagonists were pitted against each other;
it was ““Greek meels Greek.” But many a
gallant and brave fellow went down in those
dark depths to rise never again. We draw
a long sigh of relief, remembering those
“‘days that are no more,"” and, wrapping the
drapery of our couch about us, lay down to
pleasant dreams, *‘rocked in the cradle of the
deep." Ah, that rocking! Tabby had con-
fided to me that she “thought something she
ate at supper did not agree with her,”” and 1
admitted that “‘those oysters were rather rich
—too early for oysters, anyway;" but, of
conrse, we were not going to be sea-sick!
Rocking, rocking, I fell aslecp. ““There was
a sound of revelry by night"—or, rather, in
the early morming—rtrom the next'room. A
sort of medley it was; suppressed peals of
langhter froms Tably, followsd by* tenderest
tones of commiseralion—a sort of rueful gin-
gle from Tom’s throat, and then—oh, horrors!
Is she choking him? What is the matter
with Tom? They had closed the door into
my room, but the transom was open, and
there was no mistaking that sound! I leaned
on my elbow and looked at that horrid tin
box with a strong inward conviction that I
was u doomed girl—

“ A sinking, sldtenlng sense, which 1,
Till death, shall ne'er forget.””

We will draw a veil over what
followed. Somuch followed. Deluded crea-
tores that we were, we thought an effort of
the will would soon trium over this non-
sense, Certainly we slmuhlp be all right as
soon as we got out of these close rooms. But
how to achieye a toiet under the circum-
stances became a question. Tom was quite
an old smlor—had dressed and been out, and
now behold his misery. “‘1'm going to break-
fast,’”’ he declared, valiantly, uring a lull in
the exercises; “‘captain says we ve had a
rough night of it; near time for the equinoe-
tial, you know;"" and he vanished. =tag-
gew-j out to their room, climbed into the up-
per berth, and lay there comfortably enjoy-
ing pluocky little Tab's resolute fight with
fate. Did anybody suppose she was going to
lie cooped uﬁ in that house all day and see
nothing of the ocean? Not she! There was
a fitful and prolonged siruggle, during which
she swallowed the juice of two lemons, upset
everything movable, and laced ome boot.
Soon came a peremptory knock at the locked
door, and Tom rushed in with a convulsed
face, and—but I spare you the recital. The
pretty chambermaid brought us some tea
and crackers after u couple of hours,
and almost fed us with a zpoon—
for one hardly dares lift his' head
from the pillow—telling us that every
lady aboard was sick—hardly a dozen per-
sons able to leave theiv state-rooms—she had
never known so many persons sick on the
passage. She advised us to get up on deck,
if possible; negiige toilet was quite admissi-
ble. Thus socthed and encouraged, and con-
stantly fortified with demons, we dressed by
installments, with frequent and dreadful re-
lapses, and at last managed to stagger up on
deck, with Tom's assistance, where we re-
mained immovable bat comparatively com-
fortable till ten o’clock at might. The cap-
tain of the Wyanoke—one’s very ideal of a
bluff and gallant sea captiim—wis, for many
years, commander of a New Dedtford whaier;
since that has repeatedly crossed the Atlantie
in command of sénger steamers, and de-
lighted us with bits of personal expenence—
leaves from his log-book. His present ship
differed very litile from » regular ocean
steamer, he said, éxcept that they have no
upper deck., We looked with inferest at
everything, except that gigantic antomatan,
the walking-beam., That had a sort of de-
moniacal fascination for me, though the very
sight of its perpetual see-saw mnde me dizzy
and sick again. There ia positively some-
thing uncanny about a walking-beam. Im-
agine a gigantic ' praying mantis '* (you
bave seen those angular insects?) dos-a-dos-
ing forever before vour loathing eyes. That
is a walking-beam! We were probubly &f-
Eﬁ'ﬁn or twenty miles off ax.‘...-_-m ‘mncl visi-

A strong north wind all day retarded
our p ess, and produced the long sea-
swelle that made everybody so sick. There
were constantly sails in sight. Passing the
mouth of Delaware bay we counted seventy-
two vessels at one tiwe, most of them three-
masted schooners. Saw Atluntic city about
three o'clock in the evening; also har-
bor, d)robnbly eight or ten miles distant,
then Bamegat inlet with lighthouse. After
nightfall we descried the ‘fi shits of Ocean
rove, a watering place on the New Jersey
coast, then Bea-Bright and Long Dranch,
Lrilliunt with long rows of light gleaming
afar across the ]:hosphomm-nt sen. The cap-
tain named the localitics of the different light-
houses and we found ourselves watching the
receding spark of each successive beacon with
almost as eager o garxe as (empest-tossed
mariners. There i3 a strange fascination
aboat them, especinlly those with revolving
lanterns, for 50 Tom expluned the
darkening and lightening of some. Li
curious children we watched that d
;{park, nndurqmoed omk:;i ear.;h :cdk‘i!:d i
ow gallantly our good +hip plow r Wa
throngh the c{u'lmeaa Leanmpg over the m{;
we watched with ehn.rmadl:ﬁﬁ the sparkling
feathery breaking of the billo
stroke the
track through the dark waters in our wake
realizing in our yery sonls for some brief, -
blessed moments that God is on the ocean
ﬁmﬁ same as on the land.

e
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secration of a new church. On arriving at
their destination they fastened their craft
with a long chain to the jetty, and after
going to church and eating a good supper,
washed down with copious libations of beer,
they went down to their boat. It was already
dark, so they made the best of their way
homeward. exl‘hn journey was long and tedi-
ous. On and on they went, but the barder
they rowed the less progress they scemed to
mnia. They were in despair; some of them
thought that they were doomed for their sins
to remain forever on the lake. DBut they re-
laxed not their exertions for a moment, and
struggled with desperate energy to reach, i
not their homes, at any rate land. When
dawn broke the crew were wellnigh spent;
two of them lay in the bottom of the beat
utterly exhausted. They looked round, they
looked twice, they looked thrice, before the

could realize the fact that they had forgotten
to unioose their boat from the chain, and that
they had been rowing for their lives the night
through within a few yards of the gewly-con-
secrated church!

—- -

THE PRESS AND THE PULPIT.

A Nermon on the Press, by Rev. Chas.
Martyn,

There were ninety and nine, or thereabouts,
who gathered in the Thirty-fourth street Re-
formed church, last evening, to hear Hev.
Charles Martyn preach on “The New York
Press, as Viewed from the Palpit.”” Noout-
ward signs about the building indicate the
character of the church before it reformed.
After praying for Divine gmdance in bis dis-
courses on the sins of New York, Mr, Martyn
took up the newspapers. He look no text,
but held a newspaper in his band. He had
no censure and uo praise lfor the press, he
said, and still less did he wish to assort the
journals, and urge his hearers to retain this
one gr digmise thab ono. —Ho wicked anly tn
s;fw in the way of which the general styie
of literature is affected by the newspapers,
and the uses nnd abuses of the press. Speak-
ing of the uses, he took first the advertising
columns, which, he said, reveal the daily
thinking and acting of the great wetropo-
lis. “Think of e feehngs,” saud E:'
*‘of these people when they wrote these
advertisements. [F everybody could be per-
fectly satistied to-might, there wonld still be a
fresh column of ‘wants’” Bemorrow. We
learn here strikingly that we are mutually
dependent—the unity of the human race 1s
better learned in these columns than in
learned histories.” He next referred to the
birth, marriage and death notices. The
births, he said, were very suggestive and
profoundly impressive. *The births bring to
us a sense of the awful responsibility which
comes to a parent with the advent of each
immortal being." Mr. Martyn here held up
bis urms, as if fondling an imaginary baby.
“1 can hear the tintinnabulation of the bells,”
he continued. *“*Whenever I read a mar-
riage notice, I can see the smiles and tears.
Is it a wedding of souls? Awnd nobody ever
looks a newspaper without reading the death
notices, It shows an endless procession into
eternity. To-day these deaths, to-morrow or
next day ours. [ can feel in the back of my
shoulder,"’ said Mr. Martyn, *“‘that the grave
stands there,”"and he put his hand on his
gshoulder as if he expected to find a head-
stone. *‘I can heur her whispering in my
ear.”” The courts next wentin the minis-
terial hopper. ‘‘How many names,"” he con-
tinued, *‘are dragged into the mire in these
colums that yesterday stood high in our esti-
mation? The great army of vice and crime
passes before us. We see the flaunted forms
of painted shame., They are all men and
wouwen like ourselves. Christ died for them
as well as for us.  Could we bave withstood
the temptations before which they fell? Let
us thank God for the courts and the police;
they are a might;‘ restraint on our own
actions.”” ““Then,” be continued, *“‘here is
the news of the duy. What diligence in ob-
serving events! What lavish expenditure of
money! The life of the earth gathered up
and put before us fresh every twenty-four
hours. The journal is the mcdel of the
nineteenth century, the mirmcle, a wonder of
foresight and insight. We take off our hats
to the newspaper. This is the one touch of
nature that makes the whole world kin. It
gifts every one of us with a species of omnis-
cience like that of God. Oh, for the day
when these white-winged carrier-doves shall
carry peace on earth, will to men."
This ended the use of the newspapers,
“Every picture has a worse side,” said Mr,
Martyn. **Connected with the press are
grave abuses. The over-reading ot it weak-
ens A man's mingd. 1t is hastily made up;
its compilation is one scramble; its editorials
are proverbially superficial. Yet the news-

per is the American bible. More intellects

ave been hopelessly addled by the milk-and-
water  diet  of the aily papérs
than by all other things put to er.
Talk about trashy novels, they are noﬁug to
it. The habitual reading of the newspuper
stops the reading of anything better and
higher, becaunse it makes it distasteful, Most
of gur forefathers did more solid reading in
three months than most of us do in a year,
We read in a newspaper about a man in
Orange county who has succeeded in raising
a squash that weighed fifty pounds. What
of 1t? What do we care abont fifty-pound
squashes? There are dgreauw things in this
world than fifty -pound squashes. This dear
old bible that your mother gave you," Mr.
Martyn continued, picking up the bible that
had hitherto lain neglected on the pulpit, “is
a better bible than a newspaper. Read this
as well as that. You had better stop the
newspaper at once, a thousand times, than
stunt your mind and starve your soul. An-
other thluq about the newspapers is their dis-
distressingly low moral tone.' Here the
speaker drew himself back as if he were
handling some unclean thing. ““Their aim
13 not virtue, trulth—but to sell. A news-
paper must please ita constituency. How
many advertisements in the best papers that
are sha-a-n-a—mlel'ul. And ri;llmmlthu | our pa-
pers are savagely partizan. How they manip-
ulate the trath until they lie! Do you say
figures can’t lie? Add them up in the wrong
columns, and see if they can't. I had a
neighbor in Hampshire who never expressed
any political opinion till he saw what the
Boston Jowrnal bad to say about it. Itis
like trying to photograph an earthquake, try-
ing to keep up with a newspaper in political
opinions, There is the same low tone in
personalities. The newspuper is the great
gossip—far worse than the king's barber.
How many walicious, cruel items do they
print every day without any attempt to
anthenticate them. When & correction is
made—and that is seldom—did you ever
notice how the editor squeezes it down into
some little corner? The pope of the nine-
teenth (u.‘ulu:'l:.: is Lhe daily paper. Anolher
abuse is the distressingly low religious tone
of the modern press, and of our own city, es-
pocially. A yery large majority of the men
connegted with the New York press have no
sympathy with religion, eéither Catholic or
Protestant. How fond the newspapers are
of printing an article about ‘Another Minis-
ter Unmasked,’ or *One more Dezcon Shown
Up." These charges are often untrue, but
even when they are true they should be wept
over, not heralded. These fhings convey the
impression that there is universul religious
corruption. If the newspaper you read is
habitually guilty of the abases, drop it. Heip
those about you to lead sach'a life as shall
purge the press. The sauctum is said to be
& holy place; let it be where thunder-bolts
are lorged to blast the wrong." In his clos-
ing pruyer Mr. Martym prayed for all who
are connected with newspapers,

= syl S

A Race Around the Weorld.

New York special to the Chicago T'ritune;
There ure two lines of steqmers cavrying the
mails from Australia and the East Indies io
England—the British line known as the Pe-
ninsular and Oriental, going via ths Red sea,
I}Fd--thc Amaﬂ.‘."..:. une, known as the Pacifie
maull, connecting at San Francisco with the
Pacific railroad, thence here, and by the
Cunard line to Eogland. There is greal
rivalry between the lines, and recently the
American beat its Brtish competitor. On
the trip now being made, the Peninsular
steamer left mm advance of the Australia, of
the American lime, and the latter arrived ot
San Francisco Wednesday last three hours
too late for that day's overland train. The
managers of the line were determined that
the mails should go on the train, however,
and dispatched them on a fast special, which
overw:ra the overland and transferred the
mails. Postmaster James regeived o dis-

tch in reference to the matter, and called

¢ attention of the mailway mail service
to the desirability of expediting the
transmission, and superintendent Vail di-
rected that special pauns be taken, and com-
maunicated with the Pennsylvania railroad,
urging a prompt tmnsmission. Monday
Postmasters James received word that the
mails had arrived in Chicago and been trans-
ferred to the Pittsburg and Fort Wayne road.
To-day he consunlted with the Cunard aad
found that its steamer, the Abyssinia, must
leave at seven o’clock to-morrow, on account
of the tide. The mails would be due on the
Pennsylvania railroad at forty-five minutes
after six o’clock, giving a dangerously small
margin. = Pastmxter .]mnein then m: Lh:i
vice-president of the Pennsylvania road an
besought him to bhurry the train. Mr. Den-
nis tel the facta to Colonel Scott, and
asked for instructions. Colonel Scott

For the Sunday Appes!
“BEMHMUMBLE AN ALITTLECHILD.”

LA |

Reforener =X 11 Chapler Mo
Rlest childbood ks the bud of e,
Youth is 115 tender, Dlushiog Dloom;
Oid nze the fol-blown towes
That blossoms for Lhe too
! t 1y g or oid, 1 pro

For

is [emmon whilsg t
“Be humbie as & fttle child™
“Twas thus the Savior spoke, nmd taggehit
" I Je

L. Loe

T hose very act4 (!
Turmn fonds. rer

‘ L
“As hnunble

s 2 Iile ehila.”

Pietured 11 chllnbood 11fe we see
The embilems of @ clnistian's 1
Thedr selios so b fphl and he
From envy, jealousy and sirife;
Then, christian, watch and guard thy bheart
And thoughts with vigilance the while,
And from Corist s lesson ne'er depart—
“Be humbie as a litle child.”

Chirist blest the ehlldren b

And spake that all
Erorgd g Beworiie oa one of

There vie'cr coareat hisga Tor e

Then let thy thoaght and watchword De,
While life's pligrimage ¢'er shoul glide,

Whether weallh abound, or poverty-—
“*Be humblé as a little child™

t to him,
tight hear

And when life’s bolsierons sunge 1S o'er,
And all our hearts are stitl and cold,

Our spirits may neach that brighter shore,
And walk In peace those sireéls of gold:

Then wouldst thou reach that brighter shore
Where sorrows never more besile,

“ Be rigLteons, then: (#0 Sin o more;'’

“Be bumble ns g e ehlld™

And on the resurrectlon morn,
When all of earth’s great millions meel,
The angels shiall surround the throne,
Amnd eaeh nnd ev'ry Dlest spdelt grest,
And those blest ones who Join the cholr
In angelic songs of pralse on high,
And the redesmesd thro’ 15ith ang pray'r
Who were “humbie ns o e ehlld™
- -

KIND WORDS!
Generously Expressed by the Leadlanyg
Journals of the Interior—How the

Appenl Mtauds, and What the
People Think of 1t

We are indebted to the journals whoso
names we give below for their kind words
amd compliments, which we hope and shall
always endeavor to ment for the Arpean:

THE MEMPHTIS APPEAL.

Paris (Tenn.) Fozetie : We fuiled to notice,
several weeks ago, the enlargement of the
Sunday Arrearn to a forty column puaper,
which makes 1t pow one of the largest, us it
is one of the best, pupers in the country, As
an exponent of Democratic principles, the Ap-
rEAL ig sound and reliable, and wields an
immense influence in the southwest. Iis pro-
prietors, Messrs. Gallaway and Keating, are
sagacious and enterprising business men, as
well as as able writers and accomplished gen-
tlemen. When the finuncial panic begad,
some years ago, most of the other daily pa-
pers in the south joined in the howl for re-
trenchment and economy, as the only way to
weather the storm, reduced the size ¢f their
papers and increased the mze of their type,
thereby swindling their patrons; discharged
part of their employes, and cut down the
wages of the rest; curtmled their busi-
ness, in order to curtmi  their ex-
pecses, and advised others to do the
same, thus adding to the general depression
and distress. In the midst of this satumalia
of folly, Gallaway and Keating exchanged
winks, put on more steam and surged ahead;
enlarged, instead of en=malling; gave more
reading malter, uas advertising decreased;
kept up a full operative foree, and paid them
as liberally as ever. We | - sitnk
about fitteen thousand dolic
orable year; but they kept up t
the paper, and now, if appearsineces are not
deceptive, they wre reaping the fruit of their
foresight, hberality aund enterprise.  The
l;]ulndm of the ArreaL’s advertising columns
indicates that it is enjoving nuprecedented
prosperity. It descrves it,

HURRAH FOR THE MEMPEIS AFPEAL!

Corinth (Miss.) Democrat: The Memphis
Dainy Arpesl is a powerin the land. It
battles for constitutionnl liberty, for political
organization, for soutnern unity, and earnestly
advocates only those measures which make a
people prosperous, huppy and great. Hear
the warning sounds of dangvr ws it comes
freeh from the pages of this tremendous oi-

It used itz great power and iniluence
in behalf of Mississippi two years ago, when
she needed hielp, and now it agan comes to
the rescue, and sounds the tocsin of alarm.
Mississippians, who have felt the heel of ap-
pression, will consader carefully the advice of
the friendly ArreaL, which aiways rejoices
with us in all our victories, aud mourns with
us in all cur reverses,  Hear it, Democrats of
Alcorn county. Hear it, yo Lolters, and put
your hand on your heart and say whether
or not you are nol heartily ashamed of
fmn.' COMEEE, According  to  all  the
eading parly organs, in and out
of the  State; according  to the
opinion of the State execative committes, the
Democratic State platform, and all parly par-
lance, those who bolt oppose the party or-
ganization, and the suceess of the bolters is
the defeat of the party. It iz not too late to
reform. Come back and we will receive you
into full fellowsiip, otherwise you are ruined
politically. We publish an article this week
on our first page from the Arerear, and we
want every man in Alcern counly to read it.
“TRUEST, ABLEST, AND MOST INFLURNTIAL.™

Columbia (Ten.) Mail and ferald: The
Memphis ArrEaL is one of the truest, ablest,
and most influential Democeratic journals in
the whole conntry. It is refreshing, in these
times, to read the thoroughly sound articles
in the ApreaL, and we are grtified to state
that they are copied nnid indorsed by most of
the Democratic papers, not only in this, but
in other States. Success, say we, to the Ap-
reAL, and its able editors.
- -

STARVED TO DEATH.

V5 L 48 |
!

e presbige of

Death of an 0ld Woman whoe Claimed
1o Know “Gin'l” Washington.

Kansns Cily Times: Last night about
eleven o’clock notice was given at headqnar-
ters thut the corpse of an old negro woman
iind Leen found in a shanly on the hill above
Third street, pear Grand avenne. Notiee
was senl to the coroner, and the officers, i
company with a reporter, went through the
mud and the pouring ruin to see what counld
be seen. it was a hard task to tind the cabin.
The superstitious negroes declined > Imow
anything concerning “*Aunt Betsy.” They
fled from the Lill on hearing that she was
dead, The negroes i the vicinity had leng
credited the story that the old o wienarian
was a vhoudoo, or negro witel, und it 15 per-
haps to this superstition that thie poar old
woman owes her death. o s small egiun,
without a tloor, with a broken-do=a door and
a window without glass, lay the bony re-
maing of an old woman as Lluck as night.
The remamns were clothod in the most squalnd
rags, and the bedding wis o combination of
trash, evidently picked up from the séreet,
The head rested vpon 5 Vig of rags gathired

. : . Lire

by the deceased, and the room or shanty wns a

icture of poverty and misery, The old woman

ad evidently been dend time, and
the discovery wos made Ly accident. Some
negeo boys saw some hogs seeking =h - in
the shanty from the stov, and followed them
in and found old Aunt Belsy dead. The his-
tary of this old negro woman will never be
known. She elaimed Lo be one hundred and
eight yewrs old. She said she lived in Vie-
ginia i her carly days, and, like all other old
negroes, claimed to remember General Wash-
ington. She came to Kentuckr about Gfty

ears ago, and from theee to Missouri, sot-
Uing with hor waster ut Randclph, the old
capital of the State of Missouri, The old
woman has been & mendicant here for years.
She was toothless, and helpless, and quite
talkative. Her age was o mere matter of
conjecture on her part. She could not have
been more than ninety years of age; bot hey
owners had taught the old womay o speak
of events she kpew polhing about, and to
claim an age ten or fifteen years in advance
of her age. There was no sign of food in
the cabin, and nothing which woald indicate
that the old woman had anything to ext lute-
ly. She may have died of starvation or old
.er No one seemed to care for her, and the
old slave one hundred yvars old goes to the
grave unknown, unregretted and anmourned.

e
Auntumnal Tints,

Appleton’s Jowrnal for November: It is
very curious to observe the regularity with
which we are told in the astomn that “the
first frost will change the cotor of the leaves,™
wherens the frost bas votlung to do with the
change. It has, indeed, sometimes happened
in New England that the folinge has changed,
as if by magic, in a singlr might, so that,
upon looking out of the window in the morn-
ing, the eye was surprised with the spectacle
of the world well mgh on fire; and since this
transformation took place in connection with
the mercory at a low point, the whole affair
1s referred to the ngency of Jack Frost, But
why not refer to this prestidigitator the glow-
ing tints of the apple, the rich crimson of the
velvet peach, and the purple of the plum?
Many years ago this error was pointed out
by an eminent botanist, who showed that the
E;muu color of the autumn leaf cawme in

e regular process of ripening; and, though
Lotany is generally studied in schools, the
old motions comes back with the beavers
every year, showing that error, m common
with truth, especinlly when s by the
vox populi, will “‘rise agun,"' however de-

crushed to

BOL2

| States,

| nolicad Tl_:

fy. In Great Brtuin the climate is evident- |
ly unfavorable to the production of bright

| forest-tones, but 1 parts of Germany the

brilhancy of certain Kinds of leaves is equal
to that of the corresponding vaneties 11 North |
Amenica. At the sawe tme the greecs of
Europe are quite different from those of our
own land, where, beginning with a burmmt
green in the south, we pass northward along |
the Atluntic seabonnd, hing the trae |
green of the greatest of tho hay-producing
the State of Main. Every one has
unparalleled green of the “Emer-
Isle,"" which becomes o pale sea-zreen in
wl, a whitish-grveen n the south of
giand and mm France, only to chasee to an
ashen-green in Germany a somler olive
m the ltaban States.  Dut we wore remark-
ing upon the vanety of the aulomn: | tints in
our owp country. This 14 explur.d by the
fact that, while in Euarope there are only
t Irves thet stthun to a height of thirty
1eel, 1 North America there are no less than
one hundred and forty, bence our forests
flash like the plane-tree that “the Persiun
adorned with his mantles 2ud jewels."

.tl:.f
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| _ NON-EX:I'LIM'EI__!' E Ol lu_ -
Safety, Economy and Brilliancy!

A Non-Explosive 0Oil!

(.',;ULM{ LIGHT is h'lﬁlmst test maude from superior
erade; Is without color, odor or smokie; 18 spring-
witer white color; will not expiode while burnlugin
a lamp nor Ly any way, as it does not contaln any of
explosive compounds s0 frequently met with ordin-
ary olls for Hluminating. A Iamp with Solar Light
O, If upset or broken accklentally, will not explode
or bum. It Is free from all The dangerons gnses
which are usually found In Hluminating olls mads
from petroleam, by the use of which has Deen csursed
50 much destruction of 1ife and property.

H. WETTER & CO.

SOLE PROPRIETORS,

DEALERS IN OILS AND LANMPS
MELISSA CORDIAL,

ANNUAL SALES

OF

BOYER'S

CARMELITE
MELISSA CORPDIAL

(Ean de Melisse des Carmes).

IN PARIS ALONE,

1.300.000 BOTTLES.

RELIEVES DYSPEPSIA,

COLIC, HEADACHE, AND ALL DISORDERS OF
THE STOMACH awid NERVOUS SYSTEM.
Genoeral Depot at BOYER'S, 59 Park Place, New York,
Sold by all Druggists,

S, MANSFIELD & €O,
Wholesnle Dreglsta, Memphis, Tenn,

UNDERTARERS,

JAS, FLAKERTY.

« . BULLIVAN,

Flaherty & Suilivan,

UNDERTAKERS,

317 NSecond Street, near Monree

RTA[éLlE ANI;{WO(%D!N B[il'aknlaiénc.lsl!
and CaSKETs. egant Hobes, Gents’ Suils an §
Coflin Trimmings, Orders by telegraph sent ]

C. 0. D. Special attantion pald mmhnlm;:?:. gl

SEALED EBIDS,

CONFEDERATE.

MONUMENT.

EALED BIDS will be recelved at the office of L.
A B. MeFarland, Esq , 22 Madlson strest, Mesu-
phis, Tenn., unttl 12 o'clock noon, of the fArst day
of November, 1577, for the erection of a Confesd-
erale Monument at Elmwood Cemetery—same to be
of Virginla Granite, and seceording to the plans snd
chllwatlons adopted by the Conederate Rellef and
istorie Assoclation. he plun and specifications
to be seen at s1ld office.  The committee reserve the
right to reject any and all bids.
L. B. McFARLAND, Chalrman.
ti. W. GORDON.
W & DANESR,
. A, GO AN, Committes,
M:mphis, Tenn.. Sept. 10, 1¥77.

COTTON-CLEANER.

Ths Complete Cotton Cleaner

thoroughly removes all Dast, DMire, Sand and

Hght Trash from cotton before ginning: saves the

wear of the ginstand, Incracses the yield of 1int and

brproeex ifx gualily from § fo 4 grades, 1t Is light

mnning, simple In  operation, eastly understood,

and readily adjusted to stenm, water or borse prower,
Manufactured and sold by

THE ALLISON MACHINE cCoO.,,

229 Second Sireet, Memphis.
B Sendd Tor cleoulars and pries-list,

con MISSION MERCHANTS,

J. A. BHANE. | D, A, HAERIS, | A. G, HARRIS

SHANE, HARRIS &CO0 !
Cotton Factors,

GENEEAL

Commission Merchants

AGENTS FOR THE

SMITH COTTON-GIN,

Neo. 260 Front Street, Memphis,

" IBERAL ADVANCES mude on consignments,

4 Bagging, Hope and Tles furnished W customers,

Beferenices by Permlssion —Union and Flanter
Bank. State Natlonal Rank.

ATTORNEYS-A'V-LAW,

J. W, CLarr. 4. P. Msvx, W. L. Crarp,
Olap®» & Mewun>=x.
ATTORNe YS-AT-LAW,

Neo. 313 MAIN STREET.
Southwest corner «f Monroe, Memphis, Tennesses,

DRESSMAKING.

DRESSMAKING!

MINS M. CHANDLER,
Fonmerly at Mrs. Sallie Sullivan's,can be found at

No. 159 Beale St.. Mem llll-

—

ITNI)BBTAKIE!!H.
8. H. HOLST. T. W. BOLST,

G. H. HOLST & BRO.

.

e

UNDERTAKERS,

320 ¥Main, opp. Peabody Hotel,

LW AYS on hand, a laurge assortment of Metallic
- Caste and Cwkets, and Wooden Coffins, of
every deacTindiom
J tebeerranph peomptly Blled, and

a.n

COTTON FACTORS,

J.J.BUSBY & C0.
botion Ealars,

276 Front street, Memphis, Tenn
JAMES H. DOAN,

COTTON FACTOR

A
COMMISSION MERCHANT,
No. 3538 Front Street,
!e_._lphl-.__: -k ¥ 3 2 s

Woennessee

[ESTABLISHED 1840,

J. & ). STEELE & CO.
GROCERS
And Cotton Faciors,

No. 1 Exehange Baflding,

168 Front Streetl. ... ... Memphis, Tenn.

JONES. BROWN & CO

Cotton Factors

AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS

266 Front Street, Mewaphis.
AVING ample facilities for handling cotton,
respectfully sollelt consigmments. All cotton
will be handled tn striet eonformity to the Rules and
Begulations of the Colton Exchange. Bugging. Tles
and Planintion Supnlles fumisbed dnw

BLAUKSMITHING.

m BOBERT LEWIS,
&  FRED. W. THOMAS,

LEWIS & THOMAS,

Boiler Makers & Steamboat Blacksmiths

and Sheat-Irm
Al work promptly Gone, day or night

= saxh,

Blacksmolining of 21l kinds, Coppes

Workers,
Tesr Resddenee, No. W) Proprenmdn,

Mhop. Adams st. near River. Memphis

W. J. CRAWFORD,

t, MHemphis,

11
UHAMPION COTTON GIN AND HULLER

Cotton Factors,

J. M. FOWLKZS,

LEBRATE

11 Union Stree

'W.B.Galbreath & Co.

NTS FOR THE CE

)

W. B. GALBREATH,

Ab

MISCELLANEOUS.
NOTICE.

TEE charter members of the Unfon Cemnetery ane
hereby requested to meet at the shop of Ed-
ward Coleman, corner of DeBoto and a5 Alroels,
on Saturday, November 3, 1877, for the purpose of
sdopting the by-laws and electing oficers for the

| ensulng two years

J. B. & W. A. Faires.

{Late of Forrest & Fulres), Dealess in

MULES & HORSES

Neo,. 55 Union street,

Near Postollice......... Memphis, Tenn.
A large nssortment of Stock always on hand
Everything srunranteed s repinsses:ted,
Onlers  solleiied,

l.‘()‘\_l; :%I\i D Wean.

GRAHAM & BRYAN,

Muerrensors (o

St. Bernard, Coal Association.

No. I3 Madison Street.

ALL KINDS COAL AND WOOD.

Parker's
uid cleanest pr 2 ‘
toring Gray Hair to its origin
r. It is entirely harmioss, ;
from the cheap and impure
ents that render many ot
ations injurious. It
perfumed, and so perfic
gantly prepared as tom
luxury, indispensabls
have once used it. It
drufl and stops the Hais
renders the Hair vigorous nnx
tiful. It presarves
when abundant, and restores
Color and Life when Gray, harsh a
decaying.

Halr Balaam i the Paegt

Ty - pd

mration TOT

its

Sold by all Druggists.

I HAIR BALSAM.

DISPFENSARY.
Dr. D. S, Johuson’'s

FRIVATE

Medical Dispensary,

No. 17 JEFFEESON §7y REET,
Between 3Main and Fronmt, Memphls,
R JOHNSON Is acknowledged by al
TAr the most ssocesarul phirsician
private or seoret o sanaes, Quick,
male or femals, *Ol chse= Oof Gonosy

Mm ullug' 1‘;1!‘: m;ia_n. wiihout the lr::{{“l‘::';

[murcury THlranoe froun Dagst
the last vestigs ¢ .':11!!‘:1::1;1‘ ::;ﬁ‘

I [RTASLEERD 1N 18]
And DETITANENT Clires Suarantesd tn e\ ety
Fy. LInvcluciary loms of RE TN




